









NO, M'LOVE - 1 
DEFINITELY NOT 
MARRYING YOU FOR 
YOUR MONEY! 








Hiya, Folks. 































BIG Funnies is about silly fun - not only are the genitalia 
impossible, but the monster tits and dongs are as often as not 
sported by funny-animal characters, just to underline the 
silliness of it all. 

So this would seem to be the wrong place for gloomy funeral 
announcements - but I can‘t let Destrier’s death go unannounced. 
He was one of us. Also known as Stellos, he was intelligent, 
funny, humane, helpful, and into most of the same fetishes I am 

( He drew “Protocol” in BIG Funnies #1 ). Stellos was a 

philosopher and spiritual explorer - he did not fear death. But 
{ still feel ripped off. why did Death have to snatch my friend 
and his wife, beloved by so many, in a stupid accident? 
Especially when the world is full of shitheels that we'd be 
relieved to see the last of? 

I know, T know - there is no justice. The evil men do lives 
after them, while the good is oft interred with their bones. 
But I'm gonna try in a modest way to make sure that doesn’t 
happen here. I'm gonna keep the memory of this humane spirit 
alive through his art for as long as I have a venue for it. 

I'll include a page or two of his work in this issue. 
Um...that’s about it for this editorial. 1 don’t kid 
myself that most folks buy this rag for the articles, 

anyway. Just be nice to each other out there, OK? 
Be careful. Your time may end up being a lot shorter 

than you expect, so use every moment while you're 
lucky enough to find yourself alive. 









Besides that, there’s not much to announce, except for the usual pitch: I'm Kjartan Arnorsson 
gasping for quality work to run in BIG Funnies, so if you have some really — Hraunbraut 14 
neat cartoons featuring really large genitals being used in really amusing 200 Kopavogi 
ways, then Id love to hear from you. Send art samples, fan mail, hate ICELAND 
mail, love letters, commission requests, cash gifts and whathaveyou to: 


Karno@islandiais 


BIG Funnies no.7, December 2002, is published by Radio Comix, PMB #117, 11765 West Ave, San Antonio, Texas 
78216. All contents are © copyright Kjartan Amorsson. No similarity to any real characters or places is intended, and 
any such similarity is purely coincidental. Nothing from this book may be reproduced without the express written 

consent of Radio Comics and Kjartan Arnorsson, except short passages for the purpose of rewiew or promotion, 
This is usually where | make humorous threats against anyone who'd violate my copyright, but my lawyer has 
advised me to knock that shit off since the mutilated corpse of the last copyright violator was found. | would like to 
take this opportunity to unequivocally state that | had nothing whatsoever to do with the death of that dirty thief. The 
horrible demise of everyone who has stolen from me is just one of those strange coincidences that happens in a 
large population. “Statistical clustering”. Yeah, that's it. So please, everyone just relax, and ENJOY THE SHOW! 


MERY EXPECTED 
TO BE FUCKED 

HARD, AND SHE 
CERTAINLY WAS. 


YES - YOURS 
IS THE HONOR... 


«BUT SHE WASN'T EXPECTING 
THE DRAGON TO TAKE 
HER WITH HIM! 





MY SON HAS LEARNED TO INFLATE HIS MAN-PARTS - 
BOT 


NOT HOW TO USE THEM. | WOULD HAVE HIM 





F 


WATCHING MY 
SON FUCK 
YOU ALL 


AT LAST HE'S ASLEEP! NOW | CAN 00 
MY CROTCH EXCERCISES - WITHOUT THEM, 
THAT MONSTER DICK WOULD STRETCH 
ME LOOSE AS A GOOSE.... 





HE DID OUTDO HIS SON... 


VOLUME OF 
SPUNK, AND 
ENDURANCE. 





ARE YOU GOING TO HAVE | 


THAT POOR WOMAN DOUBLE- “Y MADAM, YOU'RE ENTITLED 
PENETRATED BY THOSE FENCEPOSTS? TO YOUR OPINION, BUT THIS |S 
Ss THE COMPLETELY WRONG FORUM 
FOR A LECTURE. 


ANYTHING OUT OF 
THIS? IS THIS. 
SUPPOSED TO 


THESE ARE 
JUST LINES ON 











WELL, IF YOU PUT 
IT UKE THAT, |'0 
HAVE TO AGREE, 






| BELIEVE A PUBLICATION SHOULD BE FULLY ONE THING. HALF-HEARTED, 
HALF-BAKED BOOKS OR FILMS ARE A WASTE OF TIME. A PHILOSOPHY 
BOOK SHOULD GIVE US THE DEEPEST INSIGHTS ITS AUTHOR CAN 
MUSTER. A HORROR BOOK, THE SCARIEST MONSTERS. AND A 
PORNO COMIC SHOULD GIVE |T'S READER ALL THE UNAPOLOGETIC 
FUCKING THE ARTIST CAN DRAW. IT IS NO PLACE FOR 
POLITICAL CORRECTNESS! 









SSS 


FOR THOSE OF YOU WHO CARE, 
THE YOUNG DRAGON FINALLY 
GOT ENOUGH ROCKS OFF TO 
GO COURTING LADY DRAGONS. 

MERY RETIRED TO HER 
VILLAGE, AND TOOK ON 
THE TRAINING OF FUTURE 
DRAGON BRIDES, 


LATER, THE INTRODUCTION 
OF GUNPOWDER AND 
RIFLED CANNON MADE 

DRAGONS AN ENDANGERED 
7S SPECIES, BUT THAT'S 

A DIFFERENT STORY. 


PUMPED DEEP INTO 


"TEND 


Capn Breezy 


GETS 'CHEESED OFF! 


ART & STORY BY WILLIAM LEVY 


IT'S A LOVELY SPRING AFTERNOON, 
AND WE FIND BREEZY RELAXING IN 
Hag WITH HER HUGE, SOFT 


LOOK, LADY, DON'T 
DO NUTTIN CRAZY! 
HERE, HAVE A FREE 
006, ONNA HOUSE! 


A FOOL! 
| WANT 
CHEESE! 





SIGH! DUTY CALLS, AND | MUST NEEDS 
ANSWER! SOMEBODY NEEDS HELP, 
AND THAT HELP WILL COME FROM 


CAP'N BREEZY! 


AND IF IT'S A VILLAIN, 
BOY ARE THEY GONNA 
REGRET INTERRUPTING 
MY BOOK, JUST WHEN 
IT WAS GETTING TO 
THE BEST PART! 
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0 
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THAT WOULD BE ME, 
MS. STOOPERBOOBS! 





OOH, SNAPPY COMEBACK! 
WAY TO KEEP ALERT, HERO! 


1 CAN TELL I'M GONNA 
HAVE MY HANDS FULL 
OUTWITTING YOU! 


SAY YOUR 1.Q IS 

SMALLER THAN 

YOUR CUP SIZE, 
THAT WOULD 
STILL INCLUDE 
AN EINSTEIN! 


S—— 

HOW ‘BOUT; THE 
BLOOM'S SO BUSY 
IN YER TITS, IT 
RARELY MAKES 
THAT BIG TRIP 
| TO BRAIN CITY? 


OH, WOW! AND HERE 1 WAS, 
THINKING BATGUY WAS THE 
WORLD'S GREATEST DETECTIVE! 


YOU WANT CHEESE, 
HERO-BITCH? 





OF CHEESE! J 14 


EAT HOT CHEDDAR! 


WHAT'SA MATTER? 
LACTOSE INTOLERANT? 
I THOUGHT ALL YO 
HEROES WERE TOO 
PC. FOR THAT! 





I'VE HAD ABOUT 
ENOUGH OF YOUR 
SMART MOUTH! 


OMIGAWD! I KILLED HER! MY FIST DONT LOOK 6000 IN ORANGE! I LOOK 
WENT RIGHT THROUGH HER HEAD! LIKE A BOWL OF FRUIT! THE OTHER 
IDION'T THINK | HIT HER THAT HARD! | } CONS WILL TEASE ME! AND SOME 

BUTCH GUARD WITH 

A VITAMIN ¢ FETISH 
WILL Pre 


MAKE ME H 
BITCH ON SHOWER 
DAY! 


I'M GONNA 60 


TO PRISON! IVE SEEN 


IT ON T.V! 


DON'T cme 
‘out re 1 
A 600! 
AN ORANGE ; (OR FANTASY, 
JUMPSUIT FOR ; WHICHEVER 


THAT WAS..1, 
BUT... 





HAH! NOW YOU WILL KNOW THE TERROR OF | 


STINKY CHEESE! 


MY CROTCH IS COMPOSED OF BLUE, SWISS, 
AND LIMBURGER CHEESES, SUN-RIPENED! 
A COMBINATION GUARANTEED TO BE A 
KNOCKOUT! RESISTANCE IS FUTILE! 


STOP STRUGGLING, 
NOBODY HAS EVER... 


WAIT! WHAT? 


WHAT ARE YOU..? 
DON'T, STOP IT! 


MPH! MMRGH, 
MMRGH, MM! 


NO, DON'T 
STOP IT... 


OH, DEAR LORD! 





FAITH AND BEGORRA! YE — SURE AND YE DO! LATER, AT 























































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































LOOK LIKE YER SAINTED THE POLICE 
MA WAS FRIGHTENED BY Fs STATION 
A PAWNBROKER'S SIGN! Sey Me 
: ~ 
2@ 
: \) / atl a 
CUT THE PHONEY a. 
ETHNIC CRAP, AND |. 
GET ME A BUCKET! - __ 




















































































































































































































































































































A. BIG ONE! WITH A LOCK! | | A LOCK? 










AND MY 


2 
LAWYER! LAWYER? 


SHUT-UP, OR IM as ) 
iil, | GOING FOR THE 2 
Ds = | EX-LAX, SISTER! 


































































































































































































































































































































































YES, MA'M! 
SHUTTING 
UP, MA'M! 





































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































muarcomeoutin ITE END 


MELINDA 


OFF IF I SPENT OY 
ff EVENINGS WATHING 
(668 \ TELEVISION, LiKE A 
© ep NORMAL PERON? 


\'0 GETTER START WITH SOMETHING Ey HI! 1M 
SMALLER... OOH! A DOG! I Like DOGGIES! 7 ! 
ie RA A 
f , 7 
VO Sn 





OH MY LORDS 
‘THIS PLACE SURE 


5 Story and 
graytones by 
Gary Leasia 


‘OH- 
‘You miGHT Hoo! THAT TounlGe 1S OBSCENE! 
BE SURPRISED! y 1S THAT WART QUALIFIES HIM 

= FORTHE CLUG? 





Cy DY. I'VE Come Twice BUT WHY'D You DoTHRT? 
} ° “TONIGHT, AND I HANEN'T ( q I'M LOOSE AS A G00sE 
i 


EXEN BEEN FUCKED Now, An’ Your Vick 





KNOTTED? 
LIKE A FOUR-LECGERT 
ARE YOU KIDDING [NE 7! 


‘THE NEWBIES ARE 
‘STUcK ON GACH 

















TALK ABOUT YOUR 
RESERVOIR DOG! You 


COMPLETELY SLIMED Vil 
me! 
LL 
? 


WHERE'S ITA 


) TM GONNA LIKE THIS ¢ 
SINCE YouR 


MOUTH IS So 


Lugt 
O 
WELL PLACED 2 assy 
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AT WHAT POINT ARE THE BREASTS BIG ENOUGH? <= 
PLEASE MARIK YOUR PERSONAL PREFERENCE INTHE APPROPIATE CoLUMN: Saal 


Scot Alstoy 
Awan MMM OOO! marty ro. F 


Jinrs Dawah eh ea v5 RUT 
| more 
noi? > | THE RevenGe oF Grayrry ! 
+g Ke 9 how), * ces eM. 
BeALO KX SOLA i 


oo ee 





WHICH KAY IS THIS THE WR Bigytl6— IMLEC/SIVE 













Se 


A FOS 
le 


A WY 


sl 


Ce e ¥ 
AS | 
wa eS 


Appr 








WHAT POINT IS THE PENIS BIG ENOUGH : ? 


PLEASE MARK YOUR PERSONAL PREFERENCE IN THE APPROPIATE COLUM 


SCALL 
(ve XA) 


(cyLfatives) 


“Pr a 
Sa whan Mea gt? 
wakes... yes Mur nel 5 


Ste queens 
Orem an 


Bingo 


Pry Lae Than 
this, and he vont 
be ale ford 
js Poul on. 
oo Fo! 


Hey ants, me! 


ENORMOUS 

Se tally de rae'can 
bnoge ir Temes, ch? 
at pocey Docév 
Nears o VIF ba 


Proyien novbl ne Aig! 


RIDICULOUS 
Tasty / 


Bachrub size! 


See Hat pice 


. by -KXRRTRY 


AW, oe " 
Get the What bowel 
Boy... Sin] Load 
$99 


Zt he got A oy 


Now UP Te BAT eheeriay, he would 


When yoy Can 
J SEE TKLOMPRI 
Pehve your 


sf eid 2 


tin, 5 


die base: blood (asd 
fa the main bidy, 





MELODRAMA 


betel 












OH, No! 
THE WEIGHT OF OY 
ENoR MoUs, JUDDERING 
BREASTS HAS PINNED ME 
DOWN / Some RUFFIAN COULD 
“TAKE ADVANDAGE oF 
OY HELPLESS 
CONDITION! 












BOT, ry DEAR 






€ek! / LADY! How CAN You 
‘TIS THAT VILE | Ff CALL MEA VILLAIN? I, } 
VILLAIN, PONS ” WHO HAVE ONLY YouR 


PpRIAPUS! y, BEST INTERESTS 
Z AT HEART! 





IF YOU DOUBT MY SINCERITY, JUST LOOK 
AT viisf You THINK THIS COULD BE 
WED 





OW KIND SIR, WHILE I LAY HELPLESS, 
THIS SHAMELESS SCOUNDREL Took 
\WVANTAGE OF {HY TENDER 
WeMANHeog! 


IFN LYING, 
THEN WHAT'S THAT? 


we 
PEE, I'D SAT! 


a al 
// iy 
} = f a 
Ds 5 C5 ] 
f 


» 
5 AHR Nour dunt EXACULATE 
IETRAY S YOu, VILLAIN! 
REPARE To POBATTLE! 








Hoto LIKE A VILLAIN To STRIKE FRom 
BEHIND! Tie... 


TR 
YouR HAN, mY HERO! 
ALL WATHIN MOLDA must 
Keer THe PEACE! 


{Wert 1 CAN'T 
DENY WE'RE IN HER... 


Y 
rs; LU 
NS HEFA PRET! 








No APPRECIATION’ 

FoR THE FINE 

ART oF THE 
THEATRE ! 


FUN, HONEY! 


OF CouRSE IT'S FUN. BUT THERE'S No 
HARM IN A LITTLE CREAM on THE 
CAKE, IS THERE? 


BUT ISN'T 
SEX FUN 

ENOUGH IN 
ITSELF? 


OH No! I'm 
STUCK! WHAT IF 
SOME RANDY 
RASCAL TAKES 
APVAV TAGE? 
as" 





And now, just to balance off "Picca Does It Herself", here's 
Stellos' Horse In Blue Shorts.... 





BIG FANS! 


Alas, the BIG Funnies letters page only has one real letter to show, 
this issue. But to make up for it's loneliness, it's quite erudite: 


The ‘obsessed with inflated genitalia’ comment in #5 moves me to write 
you that there's at least one buyer who doesn't share the obsession. My 
reaction to those varies between tolerance and repulsion, but I've still 
bought most of the issues because I like your drawing and writing. | 
enjoy your rants (even when I disagree). In #4 | liked the randy little 
mouse on the cover, 'Picca Does it Herself’ (extremely cute), and much 
of the other stories before the hypertrophies showed up. Hope to see 
more of puppy's adventures. I wonder if it was deliberate that in the 
second story she wavers between her earlier simplified speech and more 
normal diction. 


In #5 I didn't think the macho-schmuck story looked as good as it did in 
*Size Games* but 'Friends and Lovers' was quite good. That picture of 
Dian on the first page is as lovely a lady as you've ever done; the fur 
lines on her torso and legs add to the effect, and I was sorry to see 

them go in favor of a plain humanoid body after the one panel on page 
four. I hope we can see her in color some day. On the other hand, her 
face is wonderfully expressive throughout the story; I particularly like 
the splash-page and 'Hi!' and 'Wow!' and 'Hah!' and 'Ah' and 'Oyeah' 
panels. The Ginny story is cute, and I find her happy eyes-shut 
expression in the last panel very attractive--I don't know whether to 

call it languid or sleazy. 


Always carry a grapefruit, Treesong 












Thanks for the good word, 
Treesong! And I really hope 
that's a nom de plume you 
picked out for yourself. 
T'd hate to think there 
were parents that cruel, 
somewhere out there. 

So while I got the floor, sotospeak, 
T'll give the usual pitch: Write to mel 
It's lonely at this drawing table with 

no-one to talk to. I need feedback. 

Fire off a penetrating missive to: 
Kjartan Arnorsson 
Hraunbraut 14 
200 Kopavogi 
ICELAND 
Email: Karno@islandia.is 


..Please? 


SPMETINES 
T FEEL Like 
YOU'RE my only 
FRIEND, MISTER 
OlLLy! 






IT's A SULTRY AF TERNCON ON “THE FARM.. 
THE W105 ARE goRED, WITH 





Go AHEAD AND 
TTouc I You CAN 
Do ANY THING 

- OU WANT, 


Wow! LookIT THE 
HARDON You've 
GIVEN me! BET You 
DIPN'T KNow (mY 
CKK GT So BIG, 





TAKE OFF 
THE PANTIES, 
‘Too. | WANT 

YoU COMPLETELY 
NAKED. 





You CAN Do ANYTHING 
You WANT WITH ME. 


THING T WANT 
WITH You! 


Not CH TT, BUT 1 WANNA 
SEE YouR cont uP cioseE! SIT 
ON HERE, AN' sPREAD YouR 


YEAH! AN’ 
{T'S GOING ALL 
PINK AN SHINY! You 











Gops! THAT's 


HOTTEST CUNT I 
EVER BEEN IN! Im 


\ NW SOMETHIN’ A LOT MORE Ful 
THAN WATCHIN’ OTHERS SCREWIN’ 


(TS A_suttey DAY WITH NOTHIN! muCH To 
NOL) How To: 


Po - BUT THE Kips 
KEEP THEMSEVES ENTERTAINED! 





% ye WB in ach net of 
ri rng FTG 


SSS ST 
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a = we ts 


"CONTINUED NEXT |SSUE! 





WHY ARE 















YOU ALL KNOW THE WELL, THE SIX BIG 














THERE NO USUAL SUPERVILLAIN | |MEDIA CONGLOMERATES 
PLOTS FROM THE ARE BRAINWASHING 
SUPERHEROES COMICS, RIGHT? THE POPULATION! 


IN REAL LIFE? 


WORK LIKE A SLAVE, So You 
CAN BUY OUR USELESS, UGLY, 
ENVIRONMENTALLY HARMFUL 


(WY SUPERMMAGNE TIC 
ENCEPHALO-RAY WiLL 
BRAINWASH THE ENTIRE a 







MASS SLAUGHTER 
OF INNOCENT 
CIVILIANS IS 

HAPPENING ALL 
OVER THE PLACE! 






OR HOW 
ABOUT THIS 


WELL, AIDS IS 
DECIMATING 





WELL, WE 
FINALLY GoT 
POPULATION, 
CONTROL». 


BUT Now, 
WHO'LL WORK 


LL DEMAND 
Ay A BILLION DOLLARS 











IN THE COMICS, THE HERO 


BUT THAT NEVER SEEMS 
JUMPS IN AND FOILS THE 
VILLAIN'S PLAN AT THE TO HAPPEN IN REAL LIFE. 


TE | We'RE LIVING IN A WORLD 
AS NEEENUNE WHERE THE VILLAINS 
HAVE WON, SIMPLY 
BECAUSE NO ONE 
OPPOSES THEM! 











SO WHY AREN'T YOU 
PUTTING ON A MASK 
AND FIGHTING EVIL? 
WHAT ARE YOU 
WAITING FOR? 

HEROES ARE 
DESPERATELY 
NEEDED!! 


\ / 
















